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calling on me to look through the microscope, or from hunt-
ing on the rocks : and this in spite of my preoccupation with
my article, which I worked at considerably a
EecolS-         contre-caur, despairing of it ever being worth

tions, May, anything. When at last, by the 17th of June,
June, 1856. ^th mv articies were despatched, I felt de-
lightfully at liberty, and determined to pay some attention
to seaweeds, which I had never seen in such beauty as at Ilfra-
cornbe. For hitherto I had been chiefly on chalky and sandy
shores, where there were no rock-pools to show off the lovely
colors and forms of the algse. There are tide-pools to be seen
almost at every other step on the shore at Ilfraeombe ; and I
shall never forget their appearance when we first arrived there.
The Corallina offidnalis was then in its greatest perfection,
and with its purple-pink fronds threw into relief the dark
olive fronds of the Laminariae on one side, and the vivid green
of the Ulva and Enteromorpha on the other. After we had
been there a few weeks the Corallina was ^faded; and I
noticed the Mesogloia vermicularis and the M. virescens, which
look very lovely in the water from the white cilia, which make
the most delicate fringe to their yellow-brown, whip-like
fronds, and some of the common Polysiphoniae. These tide-
pools made me quite in love with seaweeds, so I took up
Landsborough's book and tried to get a little more light on
their structure and history.

Our zoological expeditions alternated with delicious inland
walks. I think the country looked its best when we arrived.
It was just that moment in spring when the leaves are in full
leaf, but still keep their delicate varieties of coloring, and
that transparency which belongs only to this season. And
the furze was in all its golden glory ! It was almost like the
fading away of the evening red, when the furze blossoms died
off from the hills, and the only contrast left was that of the
marly soil with the green crops and woods. The primroses
were the contemporaries of the furze, and sprinkled the sides
of the hills with their pale stars almost as plentifully as
daisies or buttercups elsewhere. But the great charm of all
Devonshire lanes is the springs that you detect gurgling in
shady recesses, covered with liverwort, with here and there
waving tufts of fern and other broad-leaved plants that love
obscurity and moisture.

We seemed to make less of our evenings at Ilfraconabe than
we have ever done elsewhere. We tised often to be tired with
our hunting or walking; and we were reading books whicheas. Every day I gleaned
